
123 – From Heaven Above to Earth I Come

1. “From heav’n above to earth I come
To bear good news to ev’ry home;
Glad tidings of great joy I bring,
Whereof I now will say and sing:

2. “To you this night is born a Child
Of Mary, chosen Virgin Mild;
This little Child, of lowly birth,
Shall be the joy of all the earth.

3. “’Tis Christ, our God, who far on high
Hath heard your sad and bitter cry;
Himself will your salvation be,
Himself from sin will make you free.

4. “He brings those blessings, long ago
Prepared by God for all below,
Henceforth His kingdom open stands
To you, as to the angel bands.

5. “These are the tokens ye shall mark:
The swaddling clothes and manger dark.
There ye shall find the Infant laid
By whom the heav’ns and earth were made.”

6. Now let us all with gladsome cheer
Follow the shepherds and draw near
To see this wondrous gift of God,
Who hath His only Son bestowed.

7. Give heed, my heart, lift up thine eyes!
Who is it in yon manger lies?
Who is this Child, so young and fair?
The blessed Christ-child lieth there.

8. Welcome to earth, Thou noble Guest,
Through whom the sinful world is blest!
Thou com’st to share our misery;
What can we render, Lord, to Thee!

9. Ah, Lord, who hast created all,
How weak art Thou, how poor and small,

That Thou dost choose Thine infant bed
Where ass and ox but lately fed!

10. Were earth a thousand times as fair,
Beset with gold and jewels rare,
It yet were far too poor to be
A narrow cradle, Lord, for Thee.

11. For velvets soft and silken stuff
Thou hast but hay and straw so rough,
Whereon Thou, King, so rich and great,
As ’twere Thy heav’n, art throned in state.

12. Thus hath it pleased Thee to make plain
The truth to sinners poor and vain,
That this world’s honor, wealth and might
Are naught and worthless in Thy sight.

13.  Ah, dearest Jesus, holy Child,
Make Thee a bed, soft, undefiled,
Within my heart, that it may be
A quiet chamber kept for Thee.

14.  My heart for very joy doth leap;
My lips no more can silence keep.
I, too, must sing with joyful tongue
That sweetest ancient cradle-song:

15. Glory to God in highest heav’n,
Who unto us His Son hath giv’n!
While angels sing with pious mirth
A glad new year to all the earth.

116 – Angels We Have Heard on High

1. Angels we have heard on high,
Sweetly singing o’er the plains,
And the mountains in reply,
Echoing their joyous strains.

Refrain:
Gloria in excelsis Deo;
Gloria in excelsis Deo.



2. Shepherds why this jubilee?
Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heav’nly song?
(Refrain)

3. Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee
Christ the Lord, the newborn King.
(Refrain)

4. See, within a manger laid,
Jesus, Lord of heav’n and earth,
Lend your voices, lend your aid
To proclaim the Savior’s birth!
(Refrain)

161 – O Jesus Christ, Thy Manger Is

1. O Jesus Christ,
Thy manger is
My paradise at which my soul reclineth.
For there, O Lord,
Doth lie the Word
Made flesh for us—herein Thy grace forth shineth.

2. He whom the sea
And wind obey
Doth come to serve the sinner in great meekness.
Thou, God’s own Son,
With us art one,
Dost join us and our children in our weakness.

3. Thy light and grace
Our guilt efface,
Thy heav’nly riches all our loss retrieving.
Immanuel,
Thy birth doth quell
The pow’r of hell and Satan’s bold deceiving.

4. Thou Christian heart,
Whoe’er thou art,
Be of good cheer and let no sorrow move thee.

For God’s own Child,
In mercy mild,
Joins thee to Him—how greatly God must love thee!

113 – A Great and Mighty Wonder

1. A great and mighty wonder,
A full and holy cure:
The Virgin bears the Infant
With virgin honor pure!

Refrain:
Repeat the hymn again:
“To God on high be glory
And peace on earth to men!”

2. The Word becomes incarnate
And yet remains on high,
And cherubim sing anthems
To shepherds from the sky.
(Refrain)

3. While thus they sing your Monarch,
Those bright angelic bands,
Rejoice, ye vales and mountains,
Ye oceans, clap your hands.
(Refrain)

4. Since all He comes to ransom,
By all be He adored,
The Infant born in Bethl’em,
The Savior and the Lord.
(Refrain)

5. And idol forms shall perish,
And error shall decay,
And Christ shall wield His scepter,
Our Lord and God for aye.
(Refrain)



114 – Angels from the Realms of Glory

1. Angels from the realms of glory,
Wing your flight o’er all the earth;
Ye who sang creation’s story
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth:

Refrain:
Come and worship, Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the newborn King.

2. Shepherds in the fields abiding,
Watching o’er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing,
Yonder shines the Infant Light.
(Refrain)

3. Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar;
Seek the great Desire of nations,
Ye have seen His natal star.
(Refrain)

4. Saints before the altar bending,
Watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In His Temple shall appear.
(Refrain)


